Josephine Gives a Dinner-Party
day when his mother gave birth to so energetic a younger
brother. Now more than his nose, indeed the whole world,
was for him out of joint.
And still he who might have turned this rout into tri-
umph did not cross the mountains. He saw full well that
he had made his mistake, but spent no time in regret.
Russia in the east, playing fast and loose, was threaten-
ing to break from his alliance. He must exert his charm
afresh on the tall personable young czar before appearing
in Spain in person. Immediately he wrote Joseph:
Your communication that you have "been thrown into the
midst of events beyond the range of your experience and
character grieves me, my dear friend. I feel the keenest
pang that I cannot at such a moment be at your side and in
the midst of my soldiers. Let me hear that yon keep up your
spirits, that you keep well and are getting used to soldiering.
It is a splendid opportunity to learn the business.
Now, having tried to put iron in his brother, he gal-
loped off over hill and plain and river to put some into
the czar: and almost before Europe could cry "Jack
Robinson!" he was back again, over the Pyrenees; driving
the English into the sea; impounding the recalcitrant
Spaniards ; persuading the Spanish Junta to declare their
admiration for him, their savior; and shoving Joseph
firmly back into his seat.
Then—for his background was ever a shifting one—
he was off to Paris, to scotch Monsieur de Talleyrand,
who was showing marked ingratitude for the princely fief
of Benevento which Napoleon had given him, not only
by pooh-poohing those • policies but by secretly corre-
sponding with the Bourbons; giving ear to the tricky
Count Metternich, the Austrian ambassador; and fur-
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